THE FROGS, 777-801

Elate with this, he claimed the tragic chair

Where Aeschylus was seated.

XA.                                                    Wasn't he pelted ?

AE,  Not he : the populace clamoured out to try

Which of the twain was wiser in his art.
XA.  You mean the rascals ?

AE.                                         Aye, as high as heaven !

XA.  But were there none to side with Aeschylus ?
AE.   Scanty and sparse the good, (regards the audience) the

same as here

XA.  And what does Pluto now propose to do ?
AE.  He means to hold a tournament, and bring

Their tragedies to the proof.
XA.                                                  But Sophocles,

How came not he to claim the tragic chair ?
AE.  Claim it ?   Not he !   When he came down, he kissed

With reverence Aeschylus, and clasped his hand,

And yielded willingly the chair to him.

But now he's going, says Cleidemides,a

To sit third-man : and then if Aeschylus win,

He'll stay content: if not, for his art's sake,

He'll fight to the death against Euripides.
XA. Will it come off?
AE.                               O yes, by Zeus, directly.

And then, I hear, will wonderful things be done,

The art poetic will be weighed in scales.
XA.  What! weigh out tragedy, like butcher's meat ?
AE.  Levels they'll bring, and measuring-tapes for words,

And moulded oblongs,6

XA.                                        Is it bricks they are making ?

AE. Wedges and compasses : for Euripides

mostly heard about Sophocles when he withdrew into retirement
in his old age.

6" The oblong wooden frame into which clay is pressed to assume
the shape of bricks ": R.
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